SUNDAY MORNINGS

dozen countries and generalise from them.

Mr. Firebaugh might have read his proofs
better; mistakes in spelling are numerous. His
style, too, may be a little tumid for some tastes.
He refers, for instance, to a cheating gamester's
dice as " his spotted allies " ; a phrase, I admit,
which is followed by an excellent description of
another gambler " whose technique enabled him
to correct the errors of chance/' The verse
translations he gives are not always good; he
quotes a version of " Mihi est propositum in
taberaa mori/' which is greatly inferior to Leigh
Hunt's. His temper, too, is occasionally a little
irritating: he is so resolved to differ from the
Puritans that he is prepared to condone every-
thing that they dislike. Nevertheless, in an age
of discretion and uniformity, one should welcome
an eccentric who rides his Hobby-horse. Mr,
Firebaugh is not in the least bothered with
system. He roves from country to country, from
Odoacer to Montaigne. He quotes royal and
papal decrees, chronicles and fabliaux, Poggio and
Des Periers. He lingers on Villon for several
pages; quotes at great length when he finds
anything worth quoting; is always more pre-
occupied with the amusing thing than with giving
a just proportion to his picture. Whenever he
feels inclined he roams beyond his period. Coeur-
de-Lion's disguise as a turnspit gives him a chance
of narrating Condi's inglorious career as groom
and cook; he has a word on the Mermaid; he
quotes Montaigne as saying that there was more
meat to be got from " the clacking gossip of the